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Heroack POEM 
Moſt Humbly Degicated to the Sacred MaJsSTY' of 


CATHARINE 


QEEN Dowager. 


Hat art thou, Muſe, that does the Mind inſpire, 
And Tunes the Strings of the Poetick Lyre? 
Refines the. Droſly Soul. to Nobler Flame ; | 

What art thou, - but'a ſtrong deſire of Fame : - 

A greedy Paſſion of excelling Praiſe, 

Which moves in different Tempers, different ways : 

To be Admir'd, firft made the Souldier Fight, 

The Courtzer Flatter; and the Poet Write. 

Bur all ſuch Thoughts:from:my griev'd Boſome fled, 

When firſt I heard our Soverazon CHARLES was dead: 

My Soul grew ſo Oppreſt with the {ad News, 

I hated Fame, abhorr'd my-once-lov'd Muſe, 

Ot all Defires Grief ſtop'd the eager Senſe, 

And froze Ambition toJndifference. ol 
Oh Frail Condiica fall Humane Things ! [ 

See here the Fate of ev'n the Mightieſt Kings ; 


| See here the Glorious CHARLES, wholſc Royal worth 


Made Him the Judge of che Diſputing Earth. . _y 
The Arbitration in His Boſom lay, _ 4 


| He held the Scepter of Imperial ſway, 


And War and Peace did His Commanding Will obey: 
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Like Heay'n (by Heav'ns Decree) within His Breaft 
The Fates of Kingdoms,- and of Empires-Relt ;- | 
And Wiſely was He choſe for the great Grace, 
For who, like Him, could Govern luch a Race 
As His own Murmuting People, may guide 
With Exe and Pleaſtire all the World beſide. 
1 And yet ts Monarch, — : 
Tho' ai!che' Earth depended on His Breath, 
Here |lves Himſelf a Subje& now to Death. 
To the Great Dead I here ſhould. Altars raiſe, 
And guild his Lawrels with a Poets praiſe ; 
For all that Write ſhould chooſe no other Theam 
Than the Immortal Glories of his Name, 
And {ing to all the World the greatnefs.of his Fame. 
But oh ! I ſe his Virtuesplac'd roo hgh, 
I ſtand, and.wonder, but want Wings to fly, 
yocruck wich ſuch Luſter, ey'n the Laureat fell, 
Py Tho id in allche Arts of Praifing well: 
ef ?*Tistruchefell, but 'twas like Phaeton, 
Becaulc he durſt aſpire to drive the Sun. 
Oh boundleſs Fame! how great is thy exceſs, 
Pg That Thoughts can never reach, nor Words exprels! 
With my ſmall Bark I dare not tempt that Coaſt, 
Where crowds of 'Snip-wrack'd Poets I ſeeloſt : 
The greatneſs of the work diſdains theit toil, 
This Jewel ſhines too'bright to nced a foil. 
Nor could I think of Verſe, Grief feiz'd my Breaft, 
And Grief by Silence is the beſt expreſt ; 
My Thoughts were dead, til] Duty led my way, 
To where his QuEEN, his Mourning Conſort lay : 
The Happieſt Portion of his Happy Life, 
The Tendreſt, Kindeſt, moſt Obliging Wife. 
Sorrow in pomp, alas! fills all the Place, © 
And fits Triumphant upon every Face : 


a 


The Prophet with his Country born away, |. _ Jeremiah 


To ee that Good and Great both ſubjeR are to Fate ? 


But in her Looks'Magnificent appears, _ 
Dreſt in the ſaddeſt of her Royal Tears, _ 

Heccuba, the greateſt Queen that World did know, 
Fam'd for th' expreſſion of -her mighty Woe, 

Had ſhe livd now, would here Example had 
Not how to rage, but to be greatly ſad. Þ 7 
The Indian Widows, whom miſtaken fame 
Admire; for dying in their Husbands flame, 

Find of their Grief an eaſe Remedy, 

To live in Pain is harder, than to Die. 

Here no unſcemly Clamour ſeeks. Relief, — 
Her Breaſt contains the burthen of her Grief ; — 
Which, Ike Fire, ſuppreſt within her Princely mind 
Lives, and preſcrves it {elf by being confind, - 
The Royal Mouraer, lay'd in her dark Room, 
Receives th' Ofticious Viſits as they come, 

Thoſe tedious Forms of Cer'mony and S:ate, 

Is a hard Fine ſhe payes for being Great. Le 

This Diſmal Scene on my num'd Fancy wrought, 

And fad Ideas gavenew wings to Thought, 


Huag up his Harp, and Weprt, but could not Play: erl.:37. 
But when returning, he beheld the State | 


Of great Jeruſalems Unhappy Fate, «@ | 4Tlebe. 
From the ſad Object ſoon new Fancies ſpring,  ginning of 
And Sacred * Aleph fuſt began to Sing. += pun 


Good Heavn, of all thy great Miſterious ways 
That Reaſon comprehends not, yet obeys, 
None moves 1en_more to wonder, or diſtruſt, 
Than thy ſevere Probations of the Juſt , 

For who can hear of Pious Ca THARriNES Name, 
(Great in the Glorious Ro:ls of Holy Fame) | 
And not from this ſad Scene Expoſtulate, 
At leaſt lament the Frailry of our Scate ? | 
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Elſe Sh' had been free, whoſe Life is ſo from Blame, . 
/hoſe Thoughts make higheſt Virtue all their aim, 
t which hard mark She always ſhoots ſo right, 
That every Aion nicely hirs the White: _ 
Heay'n ſent this Blefling on our Englzſh ſhore, 
T” Inſtruct this Iſle, and Virtue to reſtore. 
From hence long baniſh'd by miſguided heat, 
And teach us how to be both Good and Great : 
Great in Her Birth, who Royal Linage Springs - 
From a long Race of Luſitaman Kings: 
And in the current of -whoſe Blood does ſhine, 
Glorious Remains of the Lancaſtrian Line. 
'She, as a Dowry, . brought to Eng/and more 
'Than any Queen that ever came before, . | 
She plac'd the Engliſh Arms upon the Africk ſhore. - 
But ſtill moſt Great inthis high part of Life, . 


| 


PAs Enzland s Queen, and Mighty Charles's Wife : 


Ana yet —— 

Whea Charity implores Her as a Friend, | 
To lee with how much Goodneſs:ſhe'll deſcend 
To help th' Oppreſt,' and to redeem the ſtate 
Of. the Unhappy, that.are Slaves to Fare ! 

So the Bright Sun, that Nature ſets. ſo high, 
Tihe Glory of whoſe Beams- fills every Eye 
From the great height of -his Imperial ſeat 
Nourihes all things by his kindly hear. 

In thole {ad Times, when with a Powerful Hand 
Cuſt Perjury Infected all the Land , - 
tuſtice look'd on,” but durſt not ſay one word, 
Hcr Enemy had rob'd her of her Sword, 

Ana by her {ide her Ballance uſeleſs lay, 
For now, what men beliey'd, they dutſt not ſay. 
Commanans Vice ſtruck every Virtue ſtill, 
AL buy bcr Pateace how to. bear the Ill, 
| 
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The Epidemic Plagne: in every - Bebalt 

The wholeſom Spirits.corrupted or oppreſt ; 
Nothing could nor withſtand, nothing prev ail, 
Nothing bur her Prayrs, that never fail, 

On what vain props all Wickedneſs is built ! 
There's ſomething Self-confounding {till in Guile ; 
Elle (Oh miſtaking men !) elle how could theſe, 
Innur'd in the ſucceſs of Villanies, _. 

Nor ſee ? That the known Virtues of her Name 
Would guard her ſafe, and that attempt her Fame, 
Muſt of their Story prove lo hard a Teſt, 

As ſhow'd the Native baſenels of the reſt, 

Even Zeal it's {elf could never think, that ſhe 

So fam'd for Virtue and Piety, 

Could ever Cheriſh-wretches to Rebel, 

' Or ſtrike the Lite of Him ſhe Lov'd 5 well: 

' © Or thata Prince could Harbour ſuch a Thowghe, 

« Who had jo Bravely for His Countrey Fought : 

© A Prince within the circle of whoſe Mind 

© All the Heroick Attributes are joyn'd, 

© That differently diſpers d have made men Great. 


© A Prance ſo Lv d, ſo much preſerv'd by Fate 
© Towear theſe Glorious Crowns ; and torepay 
© What in bis Brother She has born away. 

This ſhow'd the Cheat, ſhow'd whart the P1ot delignd, 
And all men ſaw but ſuch as:would be Blind : 
Suſanna-like Accus'd, Her Prayers are heard, 

Her Enemies are Puniſh, and ſhe Clear'd: 

But 'tis no wonder Heav'n {ſhould take Her part 
That holds ſuch large Poflefſions in Her Hear: : 
"Who e're a Glorious Piety would Paint, 

A great "Triumphant Qzeen and Praying Sant ; 
From the high Image of Her Heav'nly Thought 
Might draw ch' exaReſt piece was eyer wrought, 
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His early Beams to kiſs the new-born = 5 
Bur thar ſhe Roſe to, Offer up Her Prayers 


(For Fate, too well we: ſee ; is ſure to come) 


[6] ay 
The riſing Sun no ſooner did dilplay - 


To Crown with Bleſt ſucceſs Great Charless Cares, 
Thar this our Nation may be Proſp'rous ſtill, 
And for theſe few that ever wiſh'd Her ill : 

Mercy's Her Natures great Prerogative, 

She never chinks of Faults, but to Forguve. : 


- 
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'Tis this, Great Queen, that makes me dare to bring _ 


To Your high Fame ſo poor an Offering, | 


Your Goodncis knows to judge what we intend, | 
And how to Pardon, if we do Offend. Z 
This knowledge gives me hope you-will-not blame*- 


My too-alpiring Verſe, nor conceal'd Name. | 
My humble Duty here my Pride o're pow'rs, 


Ic dares not live inthe {arne Page with Yours : 
The Beams of your great Glory ſhine ſo bright; 


 Iturn-my Face away from too much Light, 


May Earth, Great Queen, give Joy to all your years, 
And Heavn be ſtill. Propitious to your Prayers ; 
May the great Bleflings they alone could ſend 
On Charless Happy Reign, and Pious end : 

Have Pow r to make him in his ſecond Birth” 

As great Saint, as he was King, on Earth : 

Where e're you paſs may all your En'mics bow, 
And Fame when ſhe relates your Name ſpeak true, 
May you poſſeſs a Chain of Happier dayes, 

And better Poetsriſe to Sing your Praiſe : | FH, 
And when the Fates have Seal'd your mighty Doom, 


May Heav'n a Nobler way fupply our wane, 
And hop'd Succels to all our Wiſhes grant, 
Then when we looſe our Queen, we are ſure to find our Saint. 


I I FIR 
(2 8, dre CR REN 


LL OE Pg 4 wony ——_ 


| — 


